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— What appears too Low, 


Raife, avd illumine.— 
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FRIDAY, OCTOBER I0. 173§. 





) Hav £ obtain’d a Permiffion to 
gratify the Curiofity of the Gen- 
tlemen who fent me the following 
Letter, from a Place which has, 
‘ long, and juftly, been call’d the 
P SEAT of the Mufes : and where, 
gies it they do not, fill, hold their 

FEOF seffion, 1 am atraid they have 
found Caufe to turz their Backs upon an Ifland, 


{ 


SD 
VZ 
s 


wherein ir has been the Fafhion, of late, not to treat 
them 200 hofpitably. 


To the Author of the PROMPTER. 


SIR, Oxford, 29th of September, 1735. 
E have feen, not without Profpect of a Work 


that may deferve aur Attention, fome Extracts 
in your Paper, from a manufcript Poem you mention 
on ‘the Story of the Hebrews Reftoration, under 
Conduét of GipEoN: founded, no doubt, upon 
the Account of that Event, as tran{mitted to us in 
the Old Teftament. | 
Ir you have not fome Reafon for judging it im- 
proper, we cou’d wifh, you wou’d afford us an Op- 
portunity of feeing what Turn has been given, by the 
Author, to that Part of the Story that relates to the 
Miracle of the Fleece—We are, here, of Opinion, 
He ought to have taken Horace’s Advice, and /eft 
out, what he muft have found difficult to make 
foine. In Poems, where, the Subjects are Sacred, 
nothing Low, or Undignified, can be properly in- 
troduced: and, not conceiving after what manner 
Thofe wet and dry, Experiments on the Fleece, can 
be touck?d, without Hazard of expoting this Cir- 
cumftance to the Ridicule of Gay Thinkers, our Cu- 
tiofity has been rais’d on the Occafion; and, to 
fatisfy it, would be an Obligation to your conitant 
Readers. 
AL. T.M. 0. W. 


Part of the Miracle of the FLrece, from the 3d 
Book of GIDEON, an Epic Poem. 


Baaw’s Prieft, by flow Degrees, with firaining Eyes, 

Wak d into Beaton, from his late Surprize: 

Much bis difardered Thought revolvd the Fright, 

Which, o'er bis Soul, rofe cold, at Gideon’s Sight :--- 

Fain woud he, ftill, belicve his Villon TRUE. 

But, wonder'd, then, whence his Contution grew ; 

If Baalinspin’p, Baal fhow’d bave AaRMWD him 100: 

Dim barut bis Zeal, while He, with confcious Awe, 

The Levite’s more refin'd Devotion fav! 

His Taper, foriz’d for grofs, and gloomy Night, 

Wasoverwhelm’d, with Day, fo purely bright, 
And, fwallow'd, in the powerfui Sine, lott raif its 

renibling Liebe. 
At length. recovermy Force enouri to doubr, 


2 


f i 9 \ fal x pi Bde : 7. : j , " 
Thus, bis Dif; ijt Was, ai) Piys MUMMY @ vue. 


“ Much I applaud, brave Youth! your cencrous Aim! 
“ Yet, oh! beware, left rafb Defire of Fame, 
“ Difzuife Ambition, with Religion’s Name ! 

“ Great was YOUR God, if what we're told, by you 

“ Be not far more traditional, than true! ~-- , 
“ ThefeWonders which our Fathers boaf? to’ve known! 
“Why are they not, toU's, poor Sufferers! fhown? 
“Or, is your God, with Age, now, weaker grown 2 


“ Even, of this Baal, whom you defpife, WE allo, can 


unfold, 
“ Tufinite Wonders, pompoufly, enroll’d ; 
“ But, one new Proof outweizhs, a thoufand old.” 
He {aid : --- and Numbers, liftening to his Voice 
Th Impreffion of bis impious Doubt receive: ° 
7 I if God, they cry'd, bas of thy Hand made Choice 
“Give us one MIRACLE, and we believe.” Fr 


Gideon, difdainful, heard th’ anfaithful Cry, 
And, all-unable, to comply, 
Angry, aud thoughtful, road his lightening Eye ; ~~ 
Strait, from a bufhy Covert, clofe behind, : 
Rufl’d a grim Lyon, furious, after Prey ; 
“To feize fome Sheep the hungry Beaft defign’d. 
From a fair Flock, which, there, at Pafture, la y: 
High, o'er his Back, bis Tail, turn’d upward, ward: 
Rough, and Thorn-tangled, hung his /hagey Main : 
His lank Sides, pining, rils’d the Food he crav’d 
Red were his Eyes, and{parkled on the Plain: ° 
He faw the Crowd; and, with difcovering Glare 
Stood, fix’d, awhile, in Savage Stare: 
Then, with a Roar, that fhook the Mountain. round 
Sprung out, avd, like a Tempeft,skimm/’d the Ground. 


This was a Lyon, that, for many a Year, 
Had, in the craggy Hill's dark Borders lain 
And, filling all the neighbouring Towns with Fear, 
Was hunted, oft, in vain 
By th fwift Horlemen, late’ ‘ 
2y the fwift ] orfemen, ate encamp d, on Jezrecl’s 
graffy Plain.--- 
By frequent Danger, taught to thun the Vale, 
hi bere, in Times paft, bis Hunger had been fed, 
The pinching Want of Food did, zow, prevail 
. . 2 
Andledhim, fearchful, to the Mountain’s Head :--~ 
The frighted lock, alarm’d, tozether, rife ‘ 
And, bleatinz, helplefs, skip, inCrowds, away; 
Fierce, in Purfuit, the greedy Savag> flies 
, : ss y 2 . 4 
And, while, amidft the Multitude, they, for Protection,” 
The Crowd, as much alarnrd, as Phey, [ tray, 
Roll,o' er each other, a promitcuous Prey.----- 
Clofe, beneath Gideon's Feet, with joyful Roar, 
The leaping Lyon one poor Bleater tore ; —--- 
Back flept the Hero, and grafpd hard his Lanes ; 
And watch’d, with lifted Arm, his next Advance 
Sudden, be faw the Beaft, in A& to fife, 
And, {wift as Lightning, downward ainda Wound ; 
y : ’ ‘ 
Deep in tke Monfter's Zaping Throat, the buried Weapon 
a Ly Sy 
Viadiftiacn baveae , droaZ ; . 
B Vinditiive Fires, fafa dre Af tthe OM his Eyes ; 
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Fia)f bn impbrft Réex its Paffage found, 
And the nail’d Monfter, quivering, beat the Ground. 


Th’ aftonifh’d People their Applaufes fhout, 
And von ‘'y bufy Ti te their Wonder told ; 
To the dead Lyon, gathering, wide about, 
Th’ extended Monfter they, with Foy, behold, 
And much admire an AG, fo timely bold! -~ 
Gideon, juft then, with glowing Forefight fir'd, 
-- Stoop’d; by Heaven, at once, infpird; 
And, from the Woc!}-diforder’d Ground, 
Gather’d the Snowy Fleece, which, late; the Lyon's 
Paws had {pread ; 
Then, freed his Spear from the retentive Wound, 
And, wiping off its Blood-dy’d. Red, 
Wreath'd,'in a white, and woolly Roll, the Lance’s 
fhining Head : --- 
“ Approach, ye ftubborn Infidels | (aid He, 
“ Ye, whoare Sheep, when ye fhou’d Lyons be ! 
* Once more,That Gop,w o fet your Fathers FREE, 
“Unworthy, as you are, will let you fee, 
“ That IsRAEL, penitent, may profperous be /”--~ 
This {aid : in bis left Hand, he took the Lance, 
And held it, with its woolly Crown, ered ; 
Then, rais'd his right Hand, with a flow Advance, 
And bow'dhis Knee toHeaven, with deepRe [ped | 
Dumb, the hufh’d Multitude, expecting, gax'd, 
| Awd, confounded, and amaz'd! 
While Gideon, thus, invok’d that God, who bis new 
Hope bad rais’d. 


Thou! facred! high! unutterable, Name ! 

To whom loft Urael owed her antient Fame ! 

To whofe juit W rath fhe owes her prefent Shame! 
Pity thy wandering Peoples harden’d Hearts ; 
Hopele/s, and blind, by Hell’s too bufy Arts! 
Let fome ftrong Influence force them to believe ! --- 
‘What their Soul fees not, let their Senfe conceive :-- 
If, by 4) Servant’s weak, andworthle{s, Hand, 
Thou wilt sAVE Ifrael, and her Power eucreafe, 

Let fhow’ry Rains defiend, at thy Command, 
And nothing DRY remain, but this foft Fleece. 


Scarce the pow'’rful Prayer was poke, 

When, from the Weft, a gradual Thunder broke ;- 
Continuous, and advancing, ftill, more ftrong, 
Grumbling, it roll’d, in crackly Starts, along :-~- 
Faft, after it, thick-gathering Clouds arife, 

And, circling dusky, fadden all the Skies ; --- 
Firft, a weak Wind, with hollow Faiutne/s, fings, 
And bakes foft Moifture, from its lleepy Wings ; 
Now, the wet Breeze, with more collected Force, 
Thickens its Breath, aud blows, direct, and hoarfe : 
Then, the big Drops, iz drowning Fiercenets, fall, 
And ruthing Rains come driving, over All; 
Rebounding Torrents the hard Surface dath, 

And {moaking Floods the darken’d Mountain wafp: 
The People turn their Faces from the Shower, 

And, on their Backs, feel the broad Cataract pour. 


Gideon, mean while, upon the rifing Ground, 
In a bright Ring,the Heaven-taught weed | wrround; 
Oz HM 20 ftragling Drop prefum'd to fall, 
For, o'er his Fleece, a Sun-refembling Ball 
Roll’d,guardful,round,--zo sLoPE theShowers away, 
And how'd him, glittering, iz abitrated Day!— 
“ Behold !--ye, unbelieving Souls ! be cry'd, 
“See! what aGon you have defy’d! 
* And, learn, from THIs, who fights, henceforth, on 
“happy IsRAEL’s Side :” 
‘The People fhout to Heaven their raging Foys, 
And BAaL’s Prieft, trembling, fickens at the Noife. 
“ Once more,My Gop ! cry’dGideon, yet once more, 
“ Indulge the facred Signal, I implore ; 
“ Calloffrhe/e Rains,which float the delug’d Ground, 
¢ 4nd, when All, elfe, is, round me, DRY,--WET Let the 
Fleece be found. 


Th ALMIGHTY heard; and, fwift, as rapid Thought 
Reverted Showers to Heaven arecaught! . 
The beamy SUN, again fhoots down his Ra $5 
And burns, rettor’d, with a tridmphant Blaze: 
4 The flaming Airemptgunufual Heat, 
And, crofling Lighthings, in:defcending, meet: 
As when fome Whirlwinds’s circly SwEEPs 
Drive the mix’d Straws, and Duft, in Jmoth'ring 
Clearing the Surface, in its winding Way ; | Heaps 
So, the kéen Radiance, quivering round, f 
In hiffing Flafb, glides, o'er the teaming Ground; _ 
And, clofe adhering to the floated Soil, 
With its blue Tongues, licks up the Flood,--and works 
with fiery Toil. ° 


The Fleece,mean while,which {wellingMoitture fills, 
The ravifh’d Crowd behold, with glowing Souls : 
From its foft Sides, a trickling Stream diftills 
And, down the Hill, in along Current, rolls.um- 
This when they faw, they on their Faces fell, 
Struck, with an Awe, which Hope cow’dfcarce repel. 
They felt a Pain-mix’d Joy, they cou’d not TELL :-- 
But, One and All, with general Ardour fir'd,y 
“ Lead us, +f y cry’d, Thou, Carer ! by Heaven its i) 
* (pind | : ‘a 
? Goren Our State , and, under thy Command, » . 
“ Let Ophra, firft, be blelt ;--Them, All the Land? * 


at 


The Peoples Voice was, here, the Voice of Gop ; --~' _ 
Gideon fmil’d, graceful, with aflentive Nod.-- ~~ 
“On, to the Town, {aid He --- Affembled, there, 

“ Thefe Reverend Fathers fhall my Purpofe thare ; 

“* Aid my Exdeavours, aud dividemy Care.” 


Gradual, they move,’midft Triumph’s wildeft Noife, 
Ungovernably wanton, in their Foys ; --- 3 
Baal’s Prieff, {till, foremot, leads the fhouting Throng, 
Converted to the other, Best, Extream, 
Leaping; and turning, as he pafs'd along ; ‘a 
The Prai/é of IsRaEL’s GoDwas, now, bis Theme l= 
Next, came the mix'd, and [warming, Multitude, — 
With all their Tongues,and all their Hands,employ’d! 
Long Trains of Duft their Peopled Path He d; 
Then, in a Space, left clear, and void, 
The Sex brave Elders follow’d, Two by Two: 
> Mong ft whom, the good Eliakim, o’erjoy’d, 
Oft turn’d, th advancing Hero’s Face to view : --- 
Armd with bis fleecy Spear, diftinguifh'd, next, 
GIDEON adorn’d his happy Father’s Side ; 
Joath, xo longer, now, with Fears, perplext ! 
But, flld«with alla Parents virtuous Pride. — 
Near, after Gideon, the twelve Levites came, 
With revereudGrace, their Eyes onHeaven they bent, 
Contemplatively 4rd with God's Intent ! —— 
Laft, march’d the Soldiers, rag’d in lengthen’ dBaud, 
Who, from the City, had pur {id the Throng, 
With View, their threatuing Fury to withttand ; 
But, charm’d, to mark th’ Event of purpos’d Wrong, 
Hail’d their new LorD ; and, martial, mov'd along. 
Arriv'd,- to Councel they afcend; 
The Elders, and twelve Levites, take their Place ; 
Moony, they, rouud their Great Deliverer, bend, 
Who jills the Center, with Majeftick Grace: 
And, from bis Eyes, the radiant Wrath to cha/e, 
A Smile of foft Humanity unbends his meaning Face. 
As when, by Night, in melancholy Walks, 
Some Swain, from whom a favouriteChild has fray’d, 
Through the dark W oods, iz lifPuing Scillnels, fralks, 
And, joyful, {tarts, at ev'ry ruftling Shade ; 
Breathle/s, he turns, attentive, to the Wind, 
And hopes, in every whifpering Breeze, an Infant's Cry 
tofind: 
So tender, and fo ftill, when GipEon {poke, 
Te expecting Audience fwallow'd every Word ; 
No breathing Sich the folemmn Silence broke. 
And, fcarce, an Air-[ufpended Atom firrd— 
“* Fathers, of Utrael! ge. 
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